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have won a great victory. If the late Lord Derby could
have closed one eye, intellectually speaking, lie might
have made a great Party leader: the same might be
said, I think, with truth, of Sir Stafford Northcote. Of
late years, as we all know, some of Sir Stafford's younger
followers began to declare him old-fashioned; and noth-
ing is more fatal for a man in Parliament or for a book
in a circulating library than to be voted old-fashioned.
That was not, however, a bad old fashion to which Sir
Stafford Northcote held, and his obedience to which led,
no doubt, to his being pushed aside by men who be-
lieved they had newer fashions to bring into the mar-
ket. Certainly, our political life in modern times has
not given to us any better illustration of an intellectual,
highly-cultured, straightforward, and unassuming Chris-
tian gentleman than the late Sir Stafford Northcote.to be compelled by the exigencies of debate to utter a
